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	The runner

this is basicly my attempt at a detailed story but sadly i decided to discontinue it.

I do not own anything halflife or anything associated with it

Jack sprinted down the empty road, he could hear the loud footsteps of the combine civil protection, they had spotted him as he leapt from a wall while trying to avoid head crabs. If he had known he was entering a restricted area he would have taken his chances, after all not everyone was as willing to fight as the resistance. True he had a pistol but he only really used that on particularly nasty head crabs and he odd zombie, but if he was caught with a fire arm it would earn him a one way trip to nova prospect. The thought of throwing it away had crossed his mind but guns were pretty hard to find so the risk was acceptable.

He skidded round a corner and climbed onto a dumpster and from there he leapt onto a fire escape, he hoisted himself up and stepped through the window just in time to hear muffled voices and the beeping of radios beneath him. Jack leant against the wall and took a breather, would they really raid a whole apartment block just to get him. The answer came quickly as he saw a scanner fly by the window, luckily it didn't spot him, then there was a ear popping explosion below his feet followed by more beeps and muffled voices. Jack moved through the room and headed into the main corridor, a couple of people ran by and headed towards the roof.

He turned round to see a scanner hovering at the window. Jack didn't even have time to react, the machine let out a blinding flash that temporarily blinded him, and the air was soon filled with the clicking noise of a camera. He covered his eyes to avoid another flash then reached out and grabbed the nearest object, he launched the heavy item at the window and hit the scanner head on causing to sway back, beep and smoke. After a second of progressive beeps the machine shut down and feel down onto the concrete floor, it shattered loudly. Jack rubbed his eyes and wobbled over to the window, he looked down to see what he had thrown, in amongst shards of glass, chunks of metal and bundles of wiring lay a rather large lamp.

Jack chuckled slightly, but spun round when he heard footsteps behind him, he looked through the doorway to see a girl run by. About three combine soldiers armed with batons and pistols followed her, for a second Jack actually thought that they had not seen him, but sadly he was wrong. Just as he let out a sigh of relief two more soldiers appeared in the doorway and approached him with raised batons , he leant against the wall and readied himself for a beating.


End file.
